THE HOUSE OP BERNARDA ALBA
BERNARD A [to ANGUSTIAS]: Speak Up!
angustias: For more than a week Pepe has been leaving at one.
May God strike me dead if I'm lying.
martirio [entering]: I heard him leave at four too.
bernarda: But did you see him with your eyes?
martirio: I didn't want to look out. Don't you talk now through
the side windows?
angustias: We talk through my bedroom window.
[adela appears at the door.]
martirio: Then ...
bernarda: What's going on here?
poncia: If you're not careful, you'll find out! At least Pepe was at
one of your windows - and at four in the morning too!
bernarda: Are you sure of that?
poncia: You can't be sure of anything in this life!
adela: Mother, don't listen to someone who wants us to lose
everything we have.
bernarda: I know how to take care of myself! If the townspeople
want to come bearing false witness against me, they'll run into a
stone wall! Don't any of you talk about this! Sometimes other
people try to stir up a wave of filth to drown us.
martirio: I don't like to lie.
poncia: So there must be something.
bernarda: There won't be anything. I was born to have my eyes
always open. Now I'll watch without closing them till I die.
angustias: I have the right to know.
bernard a: You don't have any right except to obey. No one's
going to fetch and carry for me.
[To poncia]
And don't meddle in our affairs. No one will take a step without
my knowing it.
servant [entering]: There's a big crowd at the top of the street, and
all the neighbours are at their doors!
bbrnarda [to poncia]: Run, see what's happening!
, [The girls are about to run out.]
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